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miles sonth of the Niohrara, and close to the
Laramic rosd. At noon, Friday, he had
balted at 1he Rawhide to rest his horse and
take a bite of Inncheon, but all his young
soul was athrill with eagerness; every
faculty was alert. Warned of the recent
prescvoe of Indians on every side, he was yet
secking to gain the Platte before nightfall ;
cross to the sonth Lank, where there was
comparative safety ; nde southeastward until
bis horse was exhausted ; picket him where
grass snd water were near at hand ; sleep
till dawun again, and then push on. He must
reach the Sudpey road before Sunday morning
and strike it far below the river.

But hiere, as be neared the valley, a sight
had met Lis eyes that made his young heart
leap. The banks of the Rawhide were
dotied here and there by fresh pony-tracks,
and, roming from the distant ridges to the
east, they bad gone in as though to water,
aud then turned down toward the Platie
—the very way he wanted to go. An bour
later, with his horse hidden behind him
in a shallow ravine, Fred Waller was lying
prone upon the ground and peering overa
ridge into the low, level wastes stretching
fur to the southeast, bordering the Platte to
the very horizon. What most attracted his
gure was a little dust cloud, miles away
down stream, in which tiny black dots were
moving, with otherlittle dotsscurrying abont
8! some distapce from the main cluster. No
aeed to tell him they were Indians.

It was some minutes before he could doter-
mine which way thoy were really going, but
when Lo finally saw that they were bound
down the wvalley, the boy’s heart beat high
with Lope. He ocould venture down to the
Fistie as soon as they had passed entirely out
of sight, and find some place to cross well to
the west of them. An hour he waited, and
gtill they were in wview. Then they seemed to
disappear in a little clump of tamber. He
waited 1520 minutes, aud they were still
there. Then it suddenly dawned vpon him
that the whole band was resting in the shade
while their scouts searched the neighborbood,
He was five or six miles from the river, and
every inch of ground in front was open. lHo
well know their eyves were keener than his,
and that, should he make a dash for it, they
wonld cortsinly see and give chase, What he
could pot detect and did pot dream of was that
moiles still farther away down thie IMlatte another
dust ciond was slowly advancing—Wallace's
troop coming up stream—and their scouls were
watchiup that.

At lust, afier another hour of anxicty, he de-
termined loslip away westward, goup the Raw-
hide a few miles until he conld gain the shelter
of some Jow-Iving ridges, eross the stream and,
making o wide circuit, sweep aronnd to the
Piatte. He might siill reach it before dark
and find & ford, or at least & place to swim
seross: he counld trost “Hig Jim ™ for that
But, «von as be would bave put this plan iuto

IeCulion,
HE SAW TO IS DISMAY
& new move among the warriors, Four littie
dots came riding from thes timber and pushing
baek up the wvalley. These were only the ad-
vauce. In ball an bour the whole band came
Jogging leisurely out of the shadows, and littie
dots farther east came streaking across the
flats to join them. Fred saw that the whole
War puriy was now relracing its steps and com-
fng bk up stream, and that now, if he waited,
be wight pursue bis origival intention of cross-
ing at the shallows, 10 miles beiow the mouth
of the Eawhide. Andso patiently and pluckily
be Eept his ground—" Big Jim " coutentedly
filling bhimself with buflulo grass the while—
and vot until the sun was low in the west did
Frod reslize their resl intent. Just as the
seonls, fur in advance of the main party, reached
the winding banksof the Eawhide, they seemed
1o hold brief consultation : oue of them plunged
throurh 1o the weslern side. The other three
;:): ned and cawe straight towsrd the watching

.

tireat beavens! It meant that the whole
baod wus comung up the Rawbide, and before
dark weuld fnd and follow his track. Frod's
Sirsl impuise was to mount and, giving Jim the
spurs, ride on the wings of the wind back to
the morth —back to the Niobrura, where Lie had
icly e troop in bivease. There st Joust was
&.41.2"!:- , Yor l}.u-j‘ conld mot trwil hum in the
dark. DBat the second thought covered him
with shame. Go back—gpo buck now! Never,
#0 joug wx he hud & chance of lide and hope,
Awuy (roe bere, snd instautly, be mwost spesd
on Lis wission, and in susother woment bis
virth was lightened, and “ Big Jim,” aston-
shed, wus rucing saway castwurd, bot kecping
e shelteriug ridge belwean bim and the
Pist1e

That wight Fred Waller siept fitfally on the
wpen praitie, with “ Big Jim " tethered close at
sand. Selvrday morning found bkim 10 nliles
w0 the esst and §JO miles further from the river
shan the point where he watehed the Bioux the
previous evening ; and, hongry and worn with
anxiely ns be was, the poor boy's heart sank
with'n him when, as he cuntlionsly peeped over
tee ridge inte the valley alter an sarly worn-
ing ride, Le saw dust clouds near the sireawm,
sud feit that he was

ETILL CUT OFY.

Neon was posr, when, far us he could see, up
or Gown, the valley was clear; and then,
croeping outl from Lis lair, he again mounted
soad rode straight for the Platte. Warily be
waleheod in every direction, but oo intraders
easme. He was spurriog over the fista only a
mile from the rvivesr, beflore the Brst sign of

reuil was ade. Then, far back toward the

% be Lind left, Fred spicd a little party of
warriors cowing miter bim full tilt. Newer
stoppiug for moere than oue glunce he gave Jim
the rein, urging him to full speed : marked, as
be Saslied across it only o few bundred yards
from the bank, the trail of s cavalry command
going mp the valley and wondered whose it
could be, sud thes be and Jim went crashing
through the gravel st the water's edge and
rls-uge-'! buldly imto the running stream.
seeper aud deeper brave old Jim pusbed in,
antil the walers fomsned aboot his brosd and
musculer breast, and then Fred threw himselfl
from the saddle and, keeping tight bold of the
pummel snd stesdying Lis carbine with the
sawe baond, “Bwim for it, old man,” be shouted
#0 his pxiisut borse, and in another minute he
and Jim were Soating with the curreut, yot
rapidly neariog the other shore. Three min-
oles and, dripping wet but saufe, they were
serzmbling up the south bunk and speeding
swuy over the bounding turf with the baffled
pursuess still two miles behind,

And thess wore the tracks that Wallace found
84 be came burrylog lmck down stream.

Batorday wight aguin Fred Waller and his
faithic! borse spent on the open praire, for in
the darkness Le found it impossible to make
his way. The moou was gone by 1 o'clock, gnd
ber light had becs all 100 faintl before, Bat
Funday, just 2 Little after poon, ke bad come in
Sight of the pual he had sought through such
lufimite pluck end peril —the Bidoey rosd ; and
as he pazed @t it from afar, pesring ss usoal
from bebind o sheltering bluff, his beart ssuk
into Lisvery bootls. He had come too late!
There on Lhal distant trail were the tiny col-
omns of biue smoke floutiog sk ywurd that told
af burning wapons, now in crumbling ruius,
Woese than that: here, close at bhand, over on
the wther gide of the long, shallow swale wers
lwe-score 1ndian warriors in all their barbarie
Loery, excilodly watching the comiug of othor
wictitus

With o moan of anguish Fred Waller marked
& wiie beyond, ard rapidly appronching them,
& four-muic smbulance with a single soldior
esulerii-g slong bebind,

SOk, iy God ! My God !™ be groaned alond,
* 1 san o0 lnte afller all !

Hol the wagon balted oo the distant hills,
The ludisus, all alsorbed in their cat-like
watch, were cagerly gesticulaljug sod excit-
odly puinting to some other object far beyoud.
Beveral of their pomber lushed their ponics
Wio teavieg gullop and sped away in wide cie-
cuit to Lhe southward, keeping the bluffs be-
tween them and the wagon, Others followed
part of Lhe distance. He koew the manuver
well ; aircady they were plasning the sur-
round. In belpless agouy be watched, for he
wit powerless 10 sld —powerless even 1o warg,
He seizad Lis ready carbine, loosened the ear-
tudges in Lis belt and lovked cagerly to Jim's
girths. Theo ovece sgain he fuced the south-
eust avd saw far away across the waves of prai-
rie u little pull of dust and s little black dot—a
rider—coming full tilt in the wake of the

h.‘!WIm can that be?™ he wondered. *Can

ibly know of thdi::mhulcu!a?"

to lete! A sudden flashing signal from
the lender, and all 8¢ sn instant, with trailing
feathers, with wild war cry and the thunder of
& bundred Loofs the painted band bas whirled

soross the ridge in frout sud is down in the
dip beyond. Every Indisn has vapished (rom
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Children Cry for

his view and whirled into sight of the victims
on the erest beyond.

In an instant, too, Fred Waller is in saddle,
and spurring on to the ridge they havoe just left;
and then once more he reins in where he can
just peer over the crest.  He notes with a cheer
of joy that the charge is chocked—that the
Indians have veered off and are now dashing
in a great circle aronnd the central point on the
hight beyond. He sees

THE WILD STAMPEDE

and tanglo of the mules, the overthrow of the
ambulance; the quick, eool, resolute reply of
the stiscked. He marks with a glow of mad
delight, of reviving hope, that there is nota
woman orchild in the party. *“Thank God!"
be cries aloud, *it isn't Mr< Charlton!” He
waves his hat with exultation as he sces a pony
stumbling in death upon the prairie, and his
rider limping painfully away; he knows now
that these are soldiors, holding their own for a
time, at least, and that all depends on getting
aid for them before mightfall., Far up the
valley on the other side he had marked at
noou a dust clond sailing slowly toward him,
It must be “the Sorrels” or “the Grays,"
hastening back to clear the Sidney road. Heore
is the thing to do: gallop back, recross the
river, meet and guide them to the rescue.
There is still time to getl them here before the
sun goes down—if only the besicged can hold
out that loug.

One more glance heo takes at the stirring
picture before him, longing to drive a shot at
the nearest Indians, aud as he gazes thore comes
staggering, laboring inlo sight from around a

poiut of bluff’ beyond the beleagured party, a
horse, all foam and blood, who goes plunging
to earth only a few yards away from the am-
bulance and rolls, stiffening and guivering in
his death agony ; but the gray-haired old rider
has leaped safely to the ground, and his earbine
fiashed its instant defiance at the yelling foe.
Even gt that distanee there is nomistaking the
well-kuown form. Fred Waller's wondering
eyes have recognized at once—his father.

Now, indeed, he speods away for help, Now,
indeed, has Jim to ron for more than life.
Turning his back upon the thrilling scene, the
little Trumpeter goes like a prairie gale, whirl-
ing back to the Valley of the Platte.

L ] L v L] L L

The sun is sinking behind the bluffk and its
last rays fall on a bullet-riddled ambnlance;
on the stillening bodies of Lall a dozen slangh-
tered animals—a horse and some mules; on a
grim, determined little band of soldiers—tiwo
of them sorely wounded., The red shafts gleam

on a litter of empty cartridge shells and tinge
the canvas-top of the overturned wagon, Out |
ou the rolling prairie, several bundred yards
away, the turl is dotted here and there by In-
dian ponies, the innocent vietims of this savage |
warfare. Soch Indian braves as have fullen
bave long siuce been picked up by their raging {
cowrades and borne away. Despite their
numbers, never once vet have the savages man-
aged to reach the defenders. Time and again
have they swooped down in charge ouly to be
met by cool, well-aimed shols that tumbled
esome of their pumbers to the torf and sent the
others veering nnd yelling into the old famil-
iar gircle. At last they are trying the expe-
dient of long-range shots from different poiuts
of the compass, hoping to kill or cripple the
whole party by sundown. The bullets elip tke
torf and scatter the dest all over the ridge,
There is practically no shelter, for the ground
is too hard to dig. Oid

BERG'T WALLER If PROSTRATE
with & bollet through the thigh., Col. Gaines
has bound his handkerehief tightly areund his
armn. The driver lies flat on his fuce—dead.
Every now and then the others turn longiog
eyes southward, boping for some sign of in-
{aniry coming from Ghe posl, so many a long
wile away., They kuow well that Edwards |
will have levied on every wagon in Sidoey to
bring them; but not 8 whiff of dust-clond do
they see. (ne of the soldiers gives a low moan
and clasps bis hands to his side, and Cross mut-
ters between bis set teeth, " Five winutes more
of this wili settle it."
But what menns this sudden scurry and ex-
citement amoag the besiegers? Why do they
crowd apd clamor there at the north? What
ean they see over that ridge beyond the littie |
stream? Presently others join them, Then
mwore and more. Then thers are whoops of
rage; a few il-aimed scallering shots. Three
or four of the red men ride daringly, taunt- |
ingly down, as though to resnme the attack,
and shent vile epithets in vilest Engiish in re-
spouse to the shots with which they are greetad,
and then they, too, go riding away. *Lie .
down, yuﬂilim;' " yells Capt. Cross to the two |
soldiers who m»uh spring up to cheer; bat a
moment wore and even the wounded wave
their feeble hands and join in the wrivmphant
shout. The ridge is cleared of every vestige of
the fos. The warriors go speeding away east-
ward toward the Platte. Far out over the prai-
rie to the northeast & troop of blue horsemen
are driving io pursuit and, over the neighbor-
ing erest, come half a dozen friendly forms
and fsces, spurring their foam-flecked horses |
in the race.
“Look up, Bergeant. Jook up, old man.
Here's Fred himselt! Didn’t I tell yon he was
no deserter?” It is Cross’s voice, and it is
Cross’s strong srmm that liflts the wondering,
trembling veteran Lo his feet, The young fel-
low has leaped from his horse and is springing
toward them. With a wondrous loek of relief,
of inexpressible joy, of gratitude beyond all
words, of slmost Heaven-born maplure ming-
ling with the sunshine in Lis old farce, the Ser-
geant stretohes forth both his trembling arms
sud eries aloud, “ My boy! my boy!"”
(To be pontinued )

JUST ONE SHOT.
Commander Humell, of the Department of Nebras-
ke, G.A.R., Maken 3 Propositions.

Benator C. F. Maxprrsox, Omaba, Neb.

Dear Bir and Comrade: 1 have this day, for
the first time, read your letter to Comrade Tan-
ner, in which you say yon canuot and will not
exccule your pension voucher until you have
been re-examived by & medieal board,

Now, 1 regret this very much, as I wanted to
borrow the money of you. | am intending to
maks an offer &t the Beatrice Encampment of
the Nebraska National Guards. I am raising
s fand of $100,000,000 to be offered to 100 of
our soldier-hating citizeus who say snd teach
the young people of this country that it was
for movey men left their homes and all that
was dear and followed their country’s flag for
four long years; that for money we struck to
the earth the traitor, snd from Sumter's dust
lifted ou Ligh the old flag at A ppomatiox ; that
for money 400,000 of our comrades gave up
their lives; that for money the loyal women
of our country bade their dear ones go.

Now the offer 1 propose to make is this (and
1 have the money all raised but about $400,
which | expected to get from you): $100,000,000
to be divided egaaliy between 75 Copperhends
and 250l ourow litieal dudes who were wear-
jug “hippins "’ when you were shot at Lovejoy
Btation, they to stand at 200 paces and receive
one volley from the Nebraska National Goard,
Capt. Murdock to fire grape and canister, Cul-
ver W churge with his cavalry, but to deliver
ous cul with saber and one shot from carbine
only ; the mouvey of those killed to go to their
heirs, One zhot is all | shall ask. 1 will not
ssk them to lie with us in the eleet and snow
at Douclson, or go with us up the slippery hill
and over the works where one mun in every
four must fall, or throngh Bhiloh, Corinth,
Vicksburg, Btone River, Chickamauga, from
Chatianooga to Atlanta. 1 will not ask them
to follow the Armies of the Tennessce, the
Cumbertand or the Potomae from 61 to '65. 1
only ssk them to stand and reccive one shot
from less thun 2,000 wuskets, for which I am
to pay $1000,000 to each muan, his widow or
orphan. Now ons word to the cops and onr
dudes. Do not fail me, Thers is money in it
But thero is o flag, no eountry, no home. But
it Is your idea of Awericanism, of Awmerican
putriotism, of loyslty, of a troe Ameriean, So
be in line, cops, in front, at 2 p. m., Friday, of
the Encampuicnt,

Yours, H. C, RusseLL,
P, 8.—Biuce writing the above 1 baye secured
the balance of the money,

————

An [lem to It Crodit.
| Lawrence Eagle.)
The Australian ballot is already oporsting to
diminish the number of poll taxes paid by polit-
ical purties, Uunder the old order of things,
the man who paid the tax felt reasopably sure
bow the other would vote, but what is the use
to pay & man's tax when he ean go out of sight,
mark his ballot us he pleases, fold and deposit
it, and nobody can tell hiow be bas voled. It
would be very uunsatisfactory to pay a man's
tax and then feel entirely uncertain how he
had wvoted, However, if the new system of
voling belps to abolish that element of political
sorruption, it will be entitled te ne 1 oredit
ou that score alone.

pPitcher's Castorla.

BOUNCED 180 TIMES.

Beating His Way Across the Continent on a $1,500
Wager.
[Ransas City Star.)

A man arrived in Kansas City this morning
on the California express of the Sante Fe Rail-
road who has traveled on railronds aeross the
continent without having paid a peuny for
transportation and without having a pass,

A little over three months ago Alfred Senter,
of Sommersville, Mass., and L. B. Griflin, of
Lowell wagered §1,600, Senter to win the money
if he suceceded in *beating” his way from
Boston to San Franecisco and back, and lose the
wager if he paid fare while en route, Edward
F. Locke, the roferce, was to accompany Senter,
and his expenses were to be horne by the loser,

Senter and Locke arrived in Kansas City this
morning. Senter is a hunchback, and appears
to be about 30 years of age, Sentersaid: “We
started out on the evening of July 4 on the
Boston & Albany Railroad and got to Albany
without being put off. My troubles began on
the New York Central Railroad, 1 was put off
three times the first day, and, of course, Locko
had to go with me., Owing to my deformity I
was not treated harshly, Fifteen times 1 was
put off trains between Albany and Buffalo.
Between Bullalo and Chieago, on the Michigan
Southern, 1 concocted a tale of robbery, and on
promise to pay at Detroit was not molested.
In order to deceive the oflicials I sent a bogus
tolegram to Chieago for money. Altogether 1
have been onsted from trains 150 times, On tho
southern roads to California | waa allowed to
ride long distanees, At onetime [ had to plead
with an old lady with toars in my eyes not to
pay my fare, ns that would spoil my chances of
winning the bet, [ have hnd several offers to
have my fure paid, but Locko's eyo was on me
and that sottled it. 1 have had a rough experi-
cnece and would not undertake to do it again
for twice the money wagered, It is all right
being put off in a large town where there are
good hotels, but to be planted down in a small
village in New Mexico with no plico to go is
another thing.”

The conditions of the wager were that Senter
wits Lo travel in first-clags passengor coachos all
the way. Senter says he will write a book
when he reaclies home,

STRATEGY WITH HUSBANDS.

Cases In Which it Is Necessary to Wheedle
Them.

The Indian squaw is the slave of her brave,
She works for him and servea him even as his
horse or his dog work for hium, but, nnlike the
dog or horse, that Indian woman is possessed
of one of the strongest human instinets—the
love of pewer. The ouly voice she can have
in the community, her very supremacy in her
own wigwam, 18 throuzh her influence over the
men of her family, This being the ease, she
must bo a very remarkable squaw who does
not flatter, wheedle and cajole her husband,

| and by every possible moans secure as strong

# hold as possible ever him.

We all know houschiolds to-day whore these
wigwam tactics are pursued. The master is
irascible, overbearing and obstinate. The wifo

| is his equal in most respects, and in some his

snperior—in self-control and a good temper
particularly so, For the peace of the honse-
hold itis impossible to directly oppose the dicta
of the muster, who is of & sort that wanls to
know best about all domestic matters, the dis-
cipline of the nursery and the kitchen, ns well

| us the roatine of the stable, or the ordering of

the wino ccllar,

Now, in tho matters pertaining to kitchen
and nursery, the wife knows that her husband's
ideasare wrong and that her own are right, and
by a conatant series of small decoptions the
tyrant is Jed to believe that his measures are ear-
ried out, whereas, in point of fact, they are
quite properly ignored. I do not say the wife
is blameless, but | say that the fult lies ficst
with the husband, whose tircsome tyranny
forces his wife into subterfuges for the sake of
the geucral good. There is a largo class of men
who have to be thus eajoled.

St A

ENGAGED PEOPLE.

Have Youn Ever Noticed How Their De.
meanor Changes?

Have yon ever observed the changed de.
meanor of girls when they become engagod to
be married, even the gentlest and nivest as-
suming little airs of auperiority? To this not

| invariably faithful picture may bo added a com-

panion sketch of the engaged man, who, far
frow displayiong the pride sand joy with which
his good fortune should inspire him, frequentiy
keops those sentiments coneenled jo the inner-
most recosses of his heart, presenting to the

| world a deprecating and eatbor dejectod aspect,

Is be bhumbly couscions of his own vuworth-
incesa? Awnd mutely plesding for forboear-

| ance from thoss who might be inclined to say:

* How could a protty girl acoept that man?t "' —
Clara Bell.

“1 LOVE YOuU.”

Mra. Custer on the Importance of Those
Words,

“If ] were & man,” writes Elizabeth Bacon
Custer, widow of the herole General, ™ shero is
one thing 1 shonld especially look to.

“1 would tell my wile something every day,
not only by look or act, but in plain Sazen,
that would convey to her a dally remombrance
of the love that was hers,

"There are just three little words that only
take a fraction of & minute to say, can be said
while a man s in the wildest sort of & hurry,
which will brighten the wife's whole day. No
deal man is quicker to discover what words the
lips frame than a woman who sees ' I love you '
roclaimed from her husband's mouth fn sound-
ess words,"”

—_ —-
Mixed Family Helatlions,

Jefforsonville (Ind.) Special : Tlere lives in
Union Township in this Couuty a family
that can boast of the wmost cariously compli-
cated reintionship. Bome years ngo n widower
by the name of Morgan, who had a grown sen,
married s widow who bad & grown daughter.
After s while he and his wife seoured a divoree,
His son then fell in love with his father's di-
voreed wife and married her. The father got
married to the danghter of the woman from
whom be bad been divorced. Each couple has
children, and the two fumilios are terribly
mixed as to thelr relationship., The old man is
his own father-in-law, the brother-in-law of
his own son, and the stepfather of his wife,
while the son is fathor-ln-law of bis futher, hia
own stepson, stepfather of his stepmother, snd
so on. T'he relationship of the children, who
nre the issues of the last murringes, is oo com-
plivated for anyone to puzzie bis head over.

- . -
An Old War Horse.

There is living at Hamburg, N. J., near the
Neow York Btate line, a horse fouled in 1558
and having & remarkable history. The horse
is of blue blood, his sire being Rysdyk's Ham-
bletonian and his dam a Harry Clay mara,

When the late Col. Bamuel Fowler, who was
the founder of Port Jervis, enlered the field in
the war of the rebellion in 1862 at the head of
the 15th N. J., soms of his friends presonted
him with the borse, which, under the name of
Hestloss, was already celobrated for style and
speed, us o war charger,

Col. Fowler rode the charger throngh the
battles of two bard-fought campaigns and until
bhe was stricken with the discase which with-
drew bim from the service sud shortly aftor.
ward endad his life,

When Col. Fowler left the field Restless pass-
ed iuto the hands of the Chaplain of the regi-
ment, the lev, A. A, Haines, who rode the
Liorse in the discharge of the dutics pertaining
Lo his office until the close of Lthe war,

Altogother Kostless participated in over 30
battles and skirmishes, including the engage-
ments at Petersburg, Frederickeburg, Win-
choster, the Wilderness and Gettysburg, and
hie earries the sear of & wound received in Lhe
last-named battle. Since the war ended Chup-
lain Haines has kept the vetoran charger on
his farm at Hamburg, and five yeurs ngo he
retired the old horse honorably from all work,

AL 33 years old Restless is in comparatively
good condition sud promises to live some time
yet.

China's Hostllity.
[North China Herald.]

The talk hesrd so often nowadays sbout
China's growiog friendliness to the outer bar-
barisns is founded on error. The Chinese hate
them ss bitterly to-day as they did 30 yeurs
or more ago, The lives aud limbs of foreiguers
in Canton are said to be much less sale than
formerly, insomuch that if they choose to visit
unuttended the temples, the pottersfield where
the beheading takes place, or any of the other
fumons sights in the wonderfal city, the risk
run is eonsiderable,

-
A New York waiter says his work reminds

him of u very Inrge eagle. Itisso loug from tip
80 Lip.— Youkers Statornan,

r

HUMOR

LIME KILN CLUB.

Improvements In the Hsll—Judge Barracoon Geta
Some Good Advice from Brother Gardoer.
[Detroit Frea Press.)

The members who arrived provious to the
opening of the meeting and had time to look
around were agreenbly surprised at some of the
changes made by the janitor, The 11 broken
panes of ginss had been neatly replaced by
squares cut from coffea sncks and tacked on, the
stove shone like a mirror, and of the cobwebs
along the ceiling not over a dozen remalued in
sight. The floor had been scrubbed, Brother
Gardner’s desk painted a mild and gentle
yellow, and the four long benches had receivod
a sky-bluo tint which rendered them positively
charming against the background of tho wall.
Many wero tho compliments ho received for his
industry and taste, and he hus ounly to pursue
his onward and upward careor to sccuro pro-
motion,

“Ar' Jedge Barracoon In de Hall dis eaven-
in'?" inquired Brother Gardner, as he opened
tho mecting,

The Judge arose,

" Pleuso step dis way, Jedge, I hov heard I8
rumorod dat you ar’ gwine to leave us fur a
fow mouths."

“Yes, suh. T has struck s job ina barber
shop in Buffalo, Dar is gwine to be Lwo of
us—mysell an' de brush-boy. 1'ze gwino to be
fo'man.”

“It rejoices me to know dat you ar’ workin'
your way to de top, an' I assure you dat you
will bo missed from our meetin’s.  While you
heven't hind much to say, you hev allus bia on
do right side, an’ dat's a good offset, I wan't
to give you a fow words of fatherly advice be-
fo' you go. You ar’ gwine among strangers,
an' you will bosized up fur what you ar’ wuth,

“In de fust place, donn’ go sloshin’ aronnd
a8 if you owned half de real estate in Bulfalo,
De folks will know you doaw’, an’ dey will look
upon you wid' contempt. Yon needn't go
walkin’ in de alloys, nor wid your head down,
but striko a medinm, Act nateral —about as a
cull'd man orter who is airning from $6.50 to
§38 0 week an’ oxpects a Jong, f-nltlg'c'inler.

“Doan’ do any braggin'. It's Nisual wid a
Detroit call'd man who gits away from home
to shoot ofl' his mouf in grand style, an' seek
to convey to cbory one dat ho rents a box in
de pos' office nn’ owns a quarter Interest in o
race hors, but dey doaun’ deceive anybody.
Sich talk is all squash,

“Be courteons and obligin' to all. You
needn't tuke off yor hat to a ragman, nor git
down an’ ax a butcher cart to please run ober
vou, but say ‘ yes, sir,’ and * no, sir,” to ebery-
body. Keep asmile on yer face, an' eber bear
in mind dat friendship ar’' do next thing to
eash.

* Be temperato, honest and trooful. No man
whe is fool 'nufl to pour somethin' into his
stomnach to steal his sense can expect to git to
de top. A man who can’t keep his fingers off 'n
odder prople’s property ar' bound to land in
State prison, an' de chap who can't hang to de
troof through thick an' thin am sartin to lie
hisself out of a good job onee a month,

“Wid deso fow reroarks, which ar® meaant in
all kindness of bhoart, on behalf of diselub I
wish you obery happiuess auvd prosperity in
your new surroundin’s, [ shall instenet de
Secretary to write an official letter to ds Mayor
of Buffale, givin' do date of your arrival dere,
an’ if you nr’ met at de depot wid a brass band,
escorted to your barber shop in de best of style
an’ den given de fresdom of do eity, sock to
presarve alovel hoad an' remomber what I hov
said to you to-nlght.”

- Mt~ | wouintl ISR
Encounter It Everywhers.
[Chicago Herald.]

A salesman tells this story on a middle-aged
Hobirew (riend, who visited Chicago lust week
to buy some goods. Ho ran seross one of the
omuniprosent slot machines, which bore thias
legend : * Drop a dime in the slot and got a box
of choeolate.” Tha Hebrow thought at first
that he wight be able to beat the machione, so
lie put & nlekel in the slot. Of course it did
not work., Then he dropped in another nickel,
supposing, of eourso, that a8 two nickels make
a dime, he would got the ‘chocolate, Again
the machine refased to wark., Tho Hebrow
guazed at it &« moment gnd then turnoed away in
disgust, *“* No madder vera you go,” he sald,
“dore s always prejodies”

The Kight ﬁ“-ﬁlb
| Buglale ereinl, |

Dr. Guzman, of Nlearagua, at the olose of his
ahort but admirable speech at the Iroquols ban-
quet recontly, offered n sentimont that invoked
o quick sod enthosiastie responss from the com-
pany, It was this: * May the day speadily ar-
rive when the Stars and Stripes, floating from
the masts of Ameriean merchant vessals, will
greet the temveler's eyo in every port in every
quarter of the globe”

- . —
The Janlitor's Share,
[ Life.)

Mrs. Brown—When you send the vegetables
home 1 wish you wouldu't always put the big
onox on top,

Grocer 1 —or—1—

M, Drown—Ohb, I don't blame you in the
lenst. 1 just spokeofl it becauss the janitor of
our flat always scrapos off the top of the basket
for his own use before he sends up the clovator,

-
Rubjeet of Woman,
[ Kearney Enterprise. |
Teacher—Parse the word “ man™
sentence, Towmy,
Tommy—Man is & common noun, maseullne
goender, and subject of ——
Teachor—Subjoct of what, Tommy ?
Tommy—Bubject of woman,
And the teacher smiled to bersell and dida't
correct hiwm,

in that

—_— & -_— -—
Times Harvo Changed.

| Chicage Mail.)

Old River Captain (shaking his head deject-
edly and shifting hisquid to the other cheek)—
“ Steamboatin’ siu't what It ueed to ba. If
that biler explosion on the Mississip’ the other
duy had happened 25 yoars ago it would have
killed mor'n 200 people, ut the least calkila-
tion!"

——

Biyle's Magle Sylable.
| Puck.]

Franklin Squecr (at the tailor's door)—How
are you? Been solecting an overcoat?

Wiaverly Plaleo  (lsuguidly) — Ovaheont?
Haw—no! I've been looking st some ovah-
econtings, yo know—nevah weah weady-made
clothes!

—_— - - -
The Teacher Broke "Em.
| Time. |

Mother—Did you break any of the rules to-
duy, Tommy ¥

Tommy (frst day at sehool)—No'm; I was a
good boy. Teacher broketwo, though ; oue on
little Hurry Fletcher and suother on me,

——— .
Whieh !
[Burlingtos (V1) Free Prem.)

Invalid Chicago Ladytto her lnwyer and ad-
mivistrator)—Aund, now, remsmber when I die
1 wigh to be Iald Ly the sideof my husband,

Lawyer—Yesd'm,  Which ene?

———

e ———

Carious Oplical Hlusign,
[ Now York Sum,|
OfMcer (2 & m.)—1 say, thore, young feller,
you'd better move ony
Grafton—Whazzer use? . If th’street keepsh
rushin’ by thish way, 1I'il ‘be up 'n Harlem in
no time!

.
A Soothing Reply,
| Wasp,}

“You ure always talkipg about a donkey,
You don't mean me?”’

“What ails you? There are many donkeys
basides you.”

From Kverywhere,

8mith—The City of Paris, I hear, consumes
more coul than any othor ship,

Jones—That's & mistake,

Smith—What ship beats it, then ?

Jones —Courtship—Mrensey's Waekly.

First Burgler (keeping wateh at back win-
dow)—Wol's the matter, Bill? Wot searod you
buck so quick? Any o' the fam'ly awake?

Seeond Buglar (with extrome disgust)—Naw !
Bomebody's heen yore snhead of na—that's all.
Fust thing 1 found wnz a receipted bill fur new
sehool books fur six children. Pick up them
taols and let’s git awny. No use wastin’ any
more time here,—Chicago Tribune,

One of Dixey's stories s that of & Jow, who
goos up 1o & railrosd station and says:

“Gimmo o tiged to Springfleld ¢*

“Which Springfield *"" asks the ticket seller;
“Illinois or Mussachusetts?"”

“1 dou't gars. Whichever's the choapest.”

r——

STORY OF A CANNONEER.

(Continued from 1st page.)

making for the main line of the emomy on
Bominary Ridge. While this had been going
on faint sounds of still another fight farther to
the enst had come to our cars. This the old
fellows said was probably the robel cavalry
trying to get in on our rear to capture our am-
munition and other traing, and Pleasouton waa
repolling thom. In this caso, as it afterward
turned out, the veterans were correct,

But by noou everything on our extrome right
was quiet, and we began to look anxiously to
Sominary Ridge again to see what

THE MABSING OF ARTILLERY AND INFANTRY

there would bring forth., We counld see over
across tho valley o line of rebel guns reaching
from near the Seminary on the north clear
down to a point nearly opposite to the Peach
Orehard on the south, lining that ridge for
over a mile in length with what was almost
ons uubroken battery, over 100 guns strong!
I veuture to say that no man now living in
this country will ever see another artillery
line like it—at least not on onr own soil,
Looking to the southward along Cemetory
Ridge on onr own side, so far as we could see,
what nppeared to be the whole artillery of the
Army of the Potomac was in similar formation,
though woe could not see it all from our posi-
tion,

It was now past noon, very hot, and the air,
surcharged with the sinoke and vaper of two
days of battle, held & sort of murky haze which
wis almost sodative in its effect on the senses.
What little broeze there was blew from the
south, but it wasmnot much. No sounds were
heard except the clank of harness, the shurp
tones of orders here and there and the stamp of
the impatient horses’ hoofs as Orderlies and
staff officers flew up and down the line. I no-
ticed that I could distinetly hear the howm of
the honey bees working. That sound took mo
biuck to the little garden behind our old farm
homestead away up North, where the bechives
siood in rows on long planks, and where I had
often gono in the hot Summer days past to lie
down in the shade of the pear trees and road o
book to the music of the humming bees! But
a8 this thought grew in my mind [ recollected
that I was u soldier now, facing the enemy, a
veteran to all intents and puarposes, and that
all such maudlin sentiment ns thut was wholly
incompatible with my dignity, Thorefore I
braced up, shoved the thumbstall further up on
my Lthumb, brought my eyes frout and scowled
at the enecny over across,

Returning to the events of the day, we wers,
as I said, waiting for the enemy to lead off.
Duriog this time Gen, Hunt enme along our
line, inspecting the guns and inguiring of tho
officers ubont their ammunition, ete. When he
came to usand saw that we had but four guns
and had Jost threo calssons, with haedly half
enough borses even for what we had left, and
that our fores present for duty was less thao 50
men, drivers and all, he stopped, and sald: *“If
I had known that you were in this condition
I would have relieved you this morning with a
battery from the Resarve. I had uo idea you
were 80 much cut up.'”

“WE HAVE SUFFPERED SOME, S5IR,"”

replied Orderiy-Serg’'t Mitehell, who was for
the momoent ia command ; **but we do not want
to bo put out of action!” Whereat we all
cheerad. The General smiled, nodded Lis head,
aud rode o

He had not boen gone a great while when a
pufl of white smoke came from a gun about
tho center of the rebel line, and then, almost
bafore Lhe sound of the report had time to
rench us, they opened firs on their extreme
right, about eppasite the Peach Orchard. This
opening fire ran swiftly along their line, gun
after gan snd battery aftor battery taking it up
in soceession, It reminded me of the ™ powder
snakes” we boys used to touch off on the 4th
of July, whero you lay a long, sinnous train of
powdor on the ground or sidewalk and iguite
it atoneend. But it was on a thousaud times
grandor sealo, and though within one day of
the 4th, it was not being done for fun., The
explosion of their shells showed us instautly
that they wore concentrating their fire ou our
cienter, some distance from vs, so none of their
projectiles came our way., Bosides, we wero so
fur around to our own right that the range was
too long fur our light twelves, except as to the
cuemy's guna nearost the Semiunary, and that
itsoll was very long range. With solid shot the
maximum rauge of a light 12.pounder, at five
or wix degroes elevation, is about 1,700 vards—
or & wilo in round terms; whereas the nearest
of the enomy's guus was more than a mile from
us. So we stood to our posts for the time being
snd watched the performanece. Meantime eight
guns that they bhad posted on the clovation
north of the town, commanding the Carlisle
nod Mommasburg roads, fired & fow rounds at
us, but as the shells all fell short or exploded
in the air before they reached us, these guns
soon censisl.  We did not reply to them, [ no-
ticod that the encmy served his guns very
slowly, and also, indging frowm the frequent ex-
plosions of the caissons of onr batteries to the
loft of ns, with great precision, Theu, for the
firat Lime, | covied the batteries that had the
rifled piocos—Purrotts or the 3-inch orduanes.
If onrs had been ritled guns we could hLave
"joined " Hewever, our lack of employ-
menk afforded us all the better epportunity to
witness the scone. I did pob appreciate this
then as wach us § do now. Bat in the light of
theso times it s a great thing to have wituessed
the battle of the third day, and the great duel
betweon the concentrated artillery of Meade's
and Lee's nrmies!

Our shells did not appear to blow upas many
of the enemy’'s caissous as his did of curs. Thia
was becaunse his caissous were mostly under
cover of thoe woods in the rear of his guus or
were out of sight bebind the crest: while oars
wero in the open flelds east of the Taneytown
road, in plain sight and with no cover of auy
kind, 1 think that, if casualties to men,
horses and material are to be the test of the
effoctivonoss of artillery practice, wo must sll
confless Lhnt

THE REBKLS HAD MUCH THE REST OF THAT
WONDERFUL CANNON DUEL.

Our battery formed a pretty pieture while this
was going on, Anoll paiating of it that would
embody recogunisable portraits of the men, if
one were possible, could entice a good many
shekels from my pocket at this time. The
Lisutenant stood on foot most of the time wear
the right guo, with oue arm thrown over the
neck of his horso and a field-ginss in the other
hand, sweoping tho scene from end toend. He
miade me think of an expert watching a com-
potitive drill, of which he might bo one of the
judges. The men stood at ense ut their guns,
some leanjng against the wheels, others stand-
ing up on the * chevks™ or axles, all eyes bent
on the stupendous drama before them, the
like of which no oune ever saw before, and in
all probability no one will ever see again;
commonting to oneanolher on the incidents of
the practice; compuring and eriticising the
performunce of the respective robol batteries,
and all the time regrotting that the range was
too great for our own littlo brass twelves,

“Oh, woll, bows, bo patient,” the old Orderly
would say. “All thisis lo hammerour folksdown
to the loft and pave the way for their infantry.
There's going to bo a h—1 of a charge pretiy
roon, along the whole line, and then we'll come
iu for our share. Keop your shirts on, boys!"

The thing that I regrotted most was that,
owing to the convex eurve of Cemotery Ridge,
and our position being a little too far to the
right, I could not seo the guns of our own bat-
teries that were in. action, except those imme-
diately to our left, in the road below the Cem-
otery Gate. But excepting now and then a
siray shell that struck below the road, or more
rarely went over the road and burst among the
tombstones, the rebels paid but little attention
to the right of our live; although these two
rifle-batteries that I now apeak of must have
been doing effective work against the rebel
left. All this lasted about an hour and & half,
during which I shonld think the rebels must
have fired 45 or G0 rounds per gun and our
folks perhaps more. I know that the men in
the batteries to our immediate left told me that
night that they had nsed up all their shell and
some shrapunel.

By 3 o'clock the fire on both sides slack-
ened visibly, This was beeanse the guns were
getting hot and the Cannoncers tired and hot
too; for the afternoon was sultry. About half
past three our guna ceased firing altogether
along the whole line.

While this grand artillery duel had been
going on to our left, a slow desultory exchangs
of shots had ocenrred on the right between
some rebel guns posted in the fields northeast
of Gettyshbury village and the batteries that
were in line with the Eleventh Corps. RBut
this had been at very long range, and was un-
important when compared with the grand
chorus from Seminary Ridgs.

{To be continued.)

Correcting the Cannoneer.

Eprror NatroNar Trinusg: In the third
chapter of the *“Story of & Cannoneer,” pub-
lished in your issue of Oct. 24, thesuthor says:
“It was probably 8 o'clock when Cutler's
Brigade had passed, and then we got the order
to march, following these iroopn clossly. By
this time the leading regimentsof Wadsworth's
infantry bad got on the ground, and the sounds
of battle were increasing rapidly ; Wadsworth's
Division, of which the Iron Brigade formed
tho head of colomn, bad encountered the
‘dough-boys’ of Lee's advance.”

This statement contains an error, slight, in-
(deed, but still an error. On the march from
Emmitsburg to Marsh Creek, June 30, the
First (or Iron) Brigade led the Division. On
July 1 the Second RErigade, under Cutler, led
the advauce; so if Stewart’s battery " followed
Catler closeiy,” it was in advance of the Iron
Brigade. The first infantry regiment of the
Army of the Potomac to enter the State was
the 76th N. Y., under Maj. Grover, followed in
order by the 56th Pa., commanded by Bravet
Brig.-Gen. J. W. Hofmann ; 147th N. Y., Lieut.-
Col. F. C. Miller: 14th Brooklyn, Brevet Briz.-
(ien. E. B. Fowler, and the 95th N. Y., under
Maj, Edward Pye., The 76th N, Y., 56th Pa.,
and 147th N. Y. formed on the right of the
ruilrond ent, facing west in the order indicated,
and the action was begun by the 56th Pa., fol-
lowed ingputly by tha rest of the command.

The Second Drigade was very proud of Stew-
art’s battery, and supported it in action asoften
as any other troops. So entertainiog an article
ns the " Story of a Cannoneer” derrves to l
historieally correet; to coutributs to that end
this correction is oflered.—E. B. GrAanAM, 56th
Pa., Uraad Pass, Mo.

[Comrade Graham i3 correct. The sathor
himself, however, had noticed the error, and
had suggested a correction, namely, that he
should have said “the battery, together with
Btevens's and Cooper’s batteries, marebed with
Donbledsy’s Division, then under Rowley.
Also, that Cutler's Brigade filed out from Marsh
Ureek ahead of the Iron Brigade, though there
was but little diference in timeof their getting
heavily engaged."—Eprrok Narmwosarn Tris-
UNE.

-—_— -
A Nild Proteat.

Enrror NATIONAL TRIBUNE: Seeing in the
“Story of a Cannonece,” in the first namber,
that he says that “the Regular artillery was
the best in the service,” [ beg to say that I do
not know anything about the Eastern Army
of the Iotomne, but in the Western army
1 think we had volunteer batteries as good as
the Regulars. 1 refer now to Lieat. Breekin-
ridge’s Regular battery. They were a good
lot of boys, but on the morning of the 22d of
July, 1564, in front of Atlanta, they wers a lit-
tlo too saviog of their “ canned (ruit,” as we
usod to call the canister when we were draw-
ing a lot of it from the ammunition train.
Aud, by being a little too economical and not
dishing it up to the hungry rebels lively
enough, the Rogular boys got taken in out of
the wet! I wonder why some of the Westearn
boys don't open ount aod make s little noise
with their guns and tell us how the rebel sharp-
shooters used to eut the boys' hair and shave off
the Corporal’s mustache while he was sighting
the piece.—-Prrer DBirg, 15th Ohio battery,
Mankato, Minao.

[We hasten te aasure our esteemed friend and
comrade of the 15th Ohio that the statement
that “the Legular batteries were the best ar-
tillery the army had" reference only to the
early part of the war, before the volunteer bat-
terica had become velerans, But as seon as the
volunteers—ns for example the 15th Ohio—had
got some practice the rebels could not tell for
the life of them whether it was a Regular or
volunteer battery in frout of them. All they
could tell was that it was a Union battery, and,
a3 a rule, that was all they cared to find oust,
We heartily join our comrade of the 15¢h Ohio
(Birk) in the hope that the ** Western boys will
muke a little noise with their guns.—EpitoR
NAaTiONAL TrRInUNE.]

Nore—What ocur comrade ealls * Breckin-
ridge’'s battery ™ was better known as “ Mar-
ray's.” It was eaptared in Hardee's attack on
the date stated by Comrade Birk.

A Sad Aecident,
[New York Weekly.]

Western Judge—You are charged, sir, with
boing the leader of & party which hunted down
aud lynched a borse thief, ‘The days have gone
by when citizenus of this great Commonwealth
can thus take the law into their own hands,
hence your arrest, What bave you to say "™

Promineut Citizen—I1 ain’s guilty, Jedge.
I'l tell you how it was. Woe caught the feller,
and tied his bands and feet, Nothing wrong
sbout that, was there, Jedge?

“ No, that was no doubt necessary.™

“Wall, Jedge, there was & storm comin’ up
and we couldu’t spare him an umbrella very
weoll, so we stood him nader a tree. That was
all right, wasn't i£2"

“Cortainly."”

“ Wall, the clouds kept gatherin” an’ the wind
was party high, and we dide’s want him blown
Away, 5o we tied a ruro around his veck and
fastened the other end to the limb above—not
tight, Jedge, jest so as to hold him—and we left
him standin’ solid on his fees. Nothin' wroang
about that, was there?"

* Nothing at all.”

“Then I kin be exensed, can't 12"

“But the man was found suspeanded from
that tree, and stone dead the vext morning.™

“ Noue of us had suything to do with that,
Jodge. You soe we left him standin’ there in
good health and spirits, for we give him all he
could drink when we said ‘ good-by ' ; but you
seo during the uight the rain came upan’l
'spose the rope got purty wet and shrunk
couple o' feet. That's how the sad aceident
happened, Jedge.”

Is a constitulional and not & looal disesse, and
therafore it cannot be cured by looal applications,
It requires & constitutional remedy like Hood's
Harsaparilla, which, working through the blood,
eradicates the impurily which causes und promoles
the disease, nud effecls & permanent oure, Thou-
annds of people teslify to the success of Hood's
Barsaparilla ns & remedy for entarrh when other
proparations had falled. Hood's Sarsaparilla also
bullds wp the whole system, and makes you feel
ronewed in hoslth and strength.,

: - 'y - - < '_.. o lia

“1 used Hood's Sarssparills for outarrh, and re-
eelved groutrelief and bonefll from ik, The eatarrh
was very disagreenble, onuslng constant discharge
from my nose, ringlog nolses in my ears, and pains
in the back of my head, The effect to clear my
head in the morning by hawking and spitting was
painful. Hood's Sarsaparilla gave me relief im-
mediately, while in time I was enlirely cured, 1
think Hood's Sarsaparilla ls worth its weight in
gold.” Mas, Q. B. Guas, 1039 Eighth Street, N. W,
Washington, D. U,

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

Soald by nll druggists. $1; alx for §5. Preparcd only
by U, 1. HOOD & CO., Apothecaries, Lowell, Mass,

100 Doses One Dollar

Bold by all druggists, 81;sixfor 85, Prepared only
by (. [. HOOD & CO., Apothecaries, Lowell, Mass
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